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Letter 


CRAZY #23 was real far out, espe¬ 
cially the front cover where the gang 
beat up Santa Claus and took his bag of 
toys. I wish you’d do another issue with 
Santa Claus on the front cover! 

Steven Babyar 
Pasadena, Tenn. 

Dear Steven, 

It’ll be a cold day in December 
when we do that again! 


Your magazine is so famous around 
here that it can be seen on our Post 
Office wall, along with the other FBI 
Wanted Posters! 

Dennis Guindon 
Sarnia, Ont. 

Dear Dennis, 

Sounds like a real hangup! 


I enjoyed your issue with “Baloney 
Miller." You should do more stories like 
that! 

Kevin Burkey 
Lancaster, Pa. 

Dear Kevin, 

You mean you want to see a lot 
more baloney in CRAZY? 


I thought the issue with your “Limericks 
of the Times" was bizarre. You might get 
me addicted to your magazine if you 
would put my letter in your next issue! 

Scott Duncan 
Detroit, Mich. 

Dear Scott, 

This oughta hook you on the big 

“C”! 

I just read CRAZY #23 and I'm 
pleased to say that you're not too bad. 
Better I should say that you’re reaching 
the high level of the French fun mags. 
Nevertheless, you have to admit that 
you’ll never get the perfection we know 
in France without writing in French! 

Houlliere Alain 
Deville-Les-Rouen 
France 



Since I didn't see any T-shirts with 
the Nebbish’ face on it, I made up one 
of my own. Here's a picture of me wear¬ 
ing it. Now maybe you’ll put out a Neb¬ 
bish’ T-shirt for all the kids to wear! 

Eden Larkin 
New York, N.Y. 

Dear Eden, 

One T-shirt for so many people? 
That’s ridiculous! But keep 
lookin’—we may put out a whole line 
of ’em! 

Would you send me a picture of the 
Nebbish right away? He’s such a cute 
little fellow—why doesn't he have a 
book of his own? 

Carla Casteel 
Greensburg, Pa. 

Dear Carla, 

Because he can’t read, that’s why! 

CRAZY #22 was the greatest of 
them all! Could you do a satire on 
M.A.S.H.? 

Steve L'Abbe 
Fitchburg, Mass. 

Dear Steve, 

if we did, it would be a 
M.I.S.H.—M.A.S.H.! 


I used your CRAZY Licenses cutouts 
and got into a lot of trouble. For in¬ 
stance, when I showed the Officer the 
Back Seat Driver's License he threw 
me in jail for the night. When the Truant 
Office saw my Hookey Player's License 
he sent me to Reform School. The 
Sheriff zoomed by and happened to 
see me with my pole in the water. That 
Fishing And Hunting License made me 
$20.00 poorer. And I’m jotting this letter 
down as they warm up the electric 
chair. You see—I used your License To 
Kill! 

Terry Bohlke 
Sioux City, Iowa 

Dear Terry, 

That’ll teach you to take such poe¬ 
tic license with our stuff! 

I've been reading CRAZY for a cou¬ 
ple of years and I think I'm really going 
crazy. I can’t write right, think right, or 
even talk right anymore, and everyone 
in my school says I am crazy. What do 
you think? 

Brenda Currant 
Fort Wayne, Ind. 

Dear Brenda, 

We think it’s all in your mind! 

In CRAZY #11 you said the Nebbish 
was different from the stupid-looking, 
pimply-faced idiots the other humor 
mags have as mascots. But take 
another look. With those big googly 
eyes, colassal feet, baggy coat, idiotic 
hat and doorknob nose, he looks like a 
bigger moron than all the others put to¬ 
gether! 

Glenn Wishard 
Dear Glenn, Prairie City, S.D. 

Flattery will get you nowhere! 

The first CRAZY I read was #18 with 
the Six-Million-Dollar Man in it. Why 
didn’t you put the Bionic Woman in with 
the Six-Million-Dollar Man? 

Sam Buffa 
St. Clair Sh., Mich. 

Dear Sam, 

‘Cause we were waiting to do the 
opposite—turn over the page! 

I really dug CRAZY #23 with Hammy 
Days and The O'Man. Put more crazy 
things like that in your book and I'll re¬ 
ally go crazy! 

Errol Su 
Hawaii, Oahu 

Dear Errol, 

Welcome to the club! 

All right, you goofed! In the upper 
right hand corner of CRAZY # 21 the 
guy in the black jacket carrying a sign 
has it saying: "Defy the law—tear the 
tags off your pillows!" However, the 
tags on pillows say: “Tag not to be re- 






It's not true 
that I gave Amy 
Vice-President 
Mondale to 
bring to school 
for Show and 
Tell! 


- : 
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moved by anyone except consumer." 
What gives? 

Jeff Kosokoff 
Portland, Ore. 

Dear Jeff, 

How do you know we weren’t talk¬ 
ing to the retailer in our sign? 

I'm a Swedish guy who really loves 
your magazine and I'll tell you why. We 
do have the Swedish Mad over here but 
it’s translated from the English and so a 
lot of the humor gets lost. Not so with 
CRAZY. None of the humor is lost! 

Bosse Sjostrand 
Gothenburg, Sweden 

Dear Bosse, 

Thanks, but over here they’re hav¬ 
ing trouble “finding” the humor. 

CRAZY #23 was hilarious. Unfortu¬ 
nately there were some mixups in the 
captions of “How You Can Change The 
Weather” and “The Unsolved Mys¬ 
teries Of Life.” What have you to say for 
yourselves? 

David deJong 
Martin Nurmi 
Ontario, Canada 

Dear David & Martin, 

Guess we’re just crazy mixed-up 
kids after all! 

I got CRAZY in my stocking for 
Christmas and I loved it. I liked your 
story of Hammy Days. Now, I told 
everybody that my letter would be in 
your magazine and if you don't print it I 
will rip it up! 

Terry Marshall 
Baltimore, Md. 


ATTENTION 

ANTI-DEFAMATION LEAGUE: 

STOP CALLING THIS 
MAGAZINE 
DIRTY NAMES! 
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Dear Terry, 

Okay, as long as you don’t rip us 
off! 

***** 

I enjoyed your Superhero Song Book 
but I hardly knew any of the songs! 

Daniel Levey 

Detroit, Mich. 

Dear Daniel, 

That’s funny, they’ve been around 
for thirty years! 

.. . Too bad your senses of humor, a 
thing much more cultivated than nerve 
in your lusty head-over-heels kinesis for 
the 4 bits of America's juvenilia whom 
you famil miserably with such pur¬ 
loined, drab, pointless, opiates: such 
indescribable mulch is an insult to the 
redeeming traditions of your illustrious 
predessessors who, in their informal 
but highly virtuous visionary genre, ele¬ 
vated America out of the automatism of 
the McCarthy era, or contributed to 
such education . . . 

M. Adelson 
Westbury, N.Y. 

Dear M., 

Stop talking like a child! 

This is the first time I’ve written to 
CRAZY. I’ve written dozens of times to 
Cracked, and they never put any of my 
letters in their magazine. So, please! 
Put my letter in your magazine! I’ve told 
all my friends, aunts and uncles, that 
my letter would be in the next issue of 
CRAZY. So put my letter in and I won’t 
ever miss another issue. I promise! 

Joe Ballucci 
Naugatuck, Conn. 

Dear Joe, 

Remember now, we have it in writ¬ 
ing! 

We wish you would do a satire on a 
James Bond movie, or we will raise our 
Golden Guns, fill them with Forever 
Diamonds, put our Goldfingers on the 
triggers and Live and Let Die! 

Bob Simon 
Russ Kantner 
Emporium, Pa. 

Dear Bob & Russ, 

Quiet or we’ll report you to His 
Majesty’s Secret Service! 

I liked the one on Taxi Drivers in 
issue #23. It was crazy! It just drove me 
up the wall! 

Dave Byrne 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Dear Dave, 

Doesn’t sound like you can hack 
it! 


I just finished CRAZY #23, and I re¬ 
ally went CRAZY over it! I think it's 
much better than CRACKED or MAD, 




and I think you should be the best sel¬ 
ler. And, by the way, please do a take 
off on Ultra Man? 


George Mihalovich 
Houston, Pa. 15342 

Dear George, 

Who is Ultra Man? And while we’re 
at it—who are Cracked and Mad? 

I just loved your issue No. 24. I 
thought it was out of this world! I espe¬ 
cially like your Private Eyes’ Conven¬ 
tion and Cheerlie’s Angels. Why couldn't 
you do a satire of the Brady Bunch? If 
you can’t, it’s fine with me. 


Ricky Hoyt 
Painted Post, N.Y. 


Dear Ricky, 

You give up too easy. Just for that 
we may do this satire! 



TAKE A LETTER TO CRAZY 
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This is the story of Shamie Slummers, a girl sky-diver who loses both legs, a right arm and an ear. 
No, not from a parachute accident—from a bargain sale in Macy's basement! However, after an 
expensive bionic repair job, this dizzy dame no longer has bats in her belfry. She's got batteries! 
So, like, she should be called... 

Writer: Fred Wolfe Artist: Walter Brogan 




Hmm — I'm afraid 
we've got 
complications! 


Those foreign 
parts are almost 
impossible to get! 


We re just lucky 
Shamie wasn't 
born in Europe! 


No—the Rolling 
Stones! This girl has 
six transistors! 


What is it, 
doctor —the 
gall-stones? 


Just give her a lube 
job, check out her 
spark plugs and send 
the bill to my office! 


How 

come? 


Yes, but every now 
and then I get this 
sudden urge to pick 
up a copy of 
'Popular Mechanix "I 
Wow, what a sexy 
centerfold of 
a tractor! 


What are you 
reading, 
Shamie? Didn't 
you used to be 
a "Cosmo” 
girl? 


Shamie, darling — 
don't you want me to 
whisper those three 
little words— I love 
you? 


And I thought 
the lines on 
my show were 
ridiculous! 


Cool it, Sleeve, my 
bionic heart would 
rather hear those 
three big letters — 

I.B.M.I 






















Oxcart, what's 
the result of 
Shamie's 
surgery? 


Getting a body rub? 


Where 


It was a clanging success — 
with just one small 
complication. Seems an 
intern fainted dead away. 
When he asked to hold her 
hand, she unscrewed it and 
gave it to him! 


She threw away 
the punch-card — 
and dated the 

computer! 


she 

now? 


Also, she 
subscribed to a 
computer-dating 
service—which 
has me a little 
shook up! 


No — 
getting 


simonizinq 

job! 


Oxcart, I know now I have super powers. 
But can I do some of the things that 
normal girls do? Like going to a beauty 
parlor for a permanent wave? 


I'm not! I'm a CB 
nut —and your 
ear is picking up 

28 different 
channels! 


Ooooh, Shamie, 
let me nibble on 
your ear-lobe! 


Gee, Oxcart, I 
didn't know you 
were a love bug! 


Shamie, you are capable of 
breaking objects with your 
fingers —destroying property 
with your hands—and 
demolishing things with your 


A household 
maid! 


What sort of work do 
you think I'm best suited 


I was thinking of 
returning to my 
job in the school 
system teaching 
a bunch of kids! 


There are very 
few limitations 
to your power. 
Why, you could 
take on a whole 
division of 
marines! 












































Why do you soy that? 


head you can 
penetrate anything! 


So how 
come I 
haven't 
been able 


penetrate 
the logic 
of these 
scripts? 


and now, we re 
working for 

peanuts! 


Gee, teach—you really 
know how to make your 

point! 


Miss 

Slummers, 
how come 
each 
time you 
write, you 
clank? 


Agreed! Your cover will 
be a Teachers Exchange 
Program. You will pose as 
a teacher abroad. And 
believe me —you qualify 
on both counts! 


Shamie, it's time for you 
to tackle another 
harrowing job for our 
Intelligence Service. This 
time your assignment 
is to go to Russia, find out 
where they're hiding their 
new secret weapon — 
rumored to be capable of 
wiping out the entire 
world —and completely 
destroying this 
monstrosity! 


Before we were working for 
a guy who couldn't even 
spell C.I.A.— 


Just be careful on this one, Shamie. This 
time our country is in real danger! 


I be back by 
tomorrow night — I 

have to wash my 


Do you think I'll 
really be able to 
penetrate the 
Kremlin? 


What's 

that? 


II do it 


on one 
condition! 










































You say 

Americanskis send 
you? Nice, but better 
they should send 
sack of wheat! 


Don't be 
smartski! 
Tell me —how 
come you 

hold up plane? 


You hold 
it up 
over 
pilot's 

head! 


True, I 
heard your 
country 
was from 

hunger! 


What's 

so 

unusual 

about 

that? 


Well, here I 
am in Russia! 
Flew all the 
way non-stop 
and are my 
arms tired! 

I knew I 
shoulda taken 
a plane! 


I may get a lead on that secret weapon. I'm going on 
a guided tour of all of Russia tomorrow morning! 


Oxcart, I'm glad you gave me 
this portable transmitter— I'm 
afraid my room is bugged! 


Very funny, 
\Aan—you’re 

six million 
laughs! 


What makes you 
say that? 


My flower 
/ pot just asked 

wf sllrl me to s P eQ k 

? a little louder! 


To be perfectly frank, 
Boris, I was a little 
disappointed with my 
television set! 

Tell me —do you have any 
TV shows like we have 
in America? 


No, for 
fear of 
the 

known! 
I saw it 
already 
and it's 

really 

bad! 


I’m afraid to turn 
to the next page! 


For fear 
of the 

unknown? 





























































Oh, no! I drop jar 
of borscht on 
sidewalk! This is 
$5 fine—my whole 
year salary! 


Boris, I'm going to level with you! 
I'm a C.I.A. agent—looking for a 
secret Russian weapon that can 
destroy all mankind! If you tell 
me where it is, I'll give you ten 
thousand American dollars! What 
do you say? 


No, no! Ten 
thousand 
times, no! 


You got 
a deal! 


Thanks, Boris, I owe 
you one! If they 
ever send you to 
Siberia —give a 

holler! 


Say, you pretty strong 
broadski! You no teacher 
what your story? 


How about if I 
throw in a trip to 
Disneyland? 


This is where the weapon is! I'll play it safe 
and demolish the whole building! 


Dorn it, 

I chipped a fingernail! 
























































Lucky I got out just in time! The police were getting 
suspicious! 



So that's what that smell was! 
And I thought my 5-day deodorant 
had failed! 


Well, Oxcart, it’s great to 
be back home! By the way- 
what was that secret 
weapon that could wipe 
out all mankind? 


A horrible concoction- 
400 tons of 
concentrated Russian 
garlic! There's just no 
defense against that! 


Why? Did they try to take your fingerprints? 


No—my 

blueprints! 


I'm afraid not, Sleeve! In my travels, I finally 
met the man of my dreams! Just one look and I 
knew we were made for each other! He not only 
turns me on, he loosens me up! 


ri« 

f j 


111 

j i 

Then come along with 


1: 

me —I'm meeting him 
down the road apiece — 

mi 




i 
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Ever read those mail-order ads you find in the backs of magazines? 
read between the lines. If not ( you may find there's a whole weird 

THE AD YOU READ.. 


THE AD YOU READ 


THE KIT YOU GET 






THE AD YOU READ 


THE KIT YOU GET 


DO YOU WANT TO 
HOLD YOUR HEAD 
UP HIGH? 

Send for our surprise 
Do-It-Yourself Kit and people 
will look up at you 
immediately. Only $25. 

HIGH STEPPERS 
SUPER, FLA. 


£ FEET 
0 HIGH 

elevator 

SHOES 


THE AD YOU READ 


THE KIT YOU GET 


GET-RICH-QUICK! 

THE NEW, EASY WAY TO 
BECOME WEALTHY OVERNIGHT! 
WORK NIGHTS IN A BANK! 

Send $45 to the Fast-Bread 
Company and our 
Get-Rich-Quick-Kit will show 
you how to get lots of 
dough—fast! 

Q.T. NOVELTIES 
v WATT A, MASS. 


• BLEMISHES • RAZOR BURN 

• PALE COMPLEXION • OILY PATCHES 

• ROUGH SKIN • WRINKLES 

SEND FOR OUR DO-IT-YOURSELF 
KIT AND WE'II SOLVE 
YOUR PROBLEM OVERNIGHT! 


MEN . . . 


DOES YOUR FACE HAVE ANY 
OF THESE PROBLEMS: 


ONLY$10 

OUT OF SIGHT PRODUCTS 
VEREE, ILL. 







PROBLEM ITCHING 
IS NO JOKE! 

OUR DO-IT-YOURSELF KIT CAN 
SOOTHE THAT HORRIBLE 
ITCHING 


SEND $3.00 TO 
NO ITCH 
SCRATCH, ME. 
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They're nice to glance at ( but if you ever send for anything be sure you 
world of difference between ... 

. THE KIT YOU GET 


THE AD YOU READ 



DO YOU HAVE 
TROUBLE 
FALLING ASLEEP? 

OUT PUT-YOURSELF 
-TO-SLEEP KIT 
WILL KNOCK YOU 
OUT IN SECONDS! 

Send $6.00 to DIZZY DOZE 
PRAISEBE, ALA. 


THE KIT YOU GET 


Writer: Mich a* I Psllowiki 
Artist: Tony Tallarlco 



THE AD YOU READ 


THE KIT YOU GET 



MAKE 

MONEY 

WHILE YOU PLAY! 

Yes, you can earn up to $200 
an hour or more! And it’s fun 
and easy to do. Just send 
$5.00 tor your kit to: 

FUNNY MONEY 
GOINGA.GA. 



THE AD YOU READ 


THE KIT YOU GET 
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Congress is passing a law that re¬ 
quires all future great Americans 
to be born on Mondays so that us 
ordinary working slobs will get 
more three-day weekends. And if 
you buy that, we've got some more 
idiotic instances of... 

MEMORIAL DAY 

THE START OF THE ANNUAL PICNIC 


IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ANNUAL PICNIC 


We'll now have a moment of silence in memory of 
our dear departed comrades who gave their lives so 
that we could live in peace! 


Ya' missed! BANG! I filled 
ya’ full o' lead, Billy! 


BANG-BANG! I got you 
Joey—you're dead! 


Christmas is the happiest time of the year! I love 
giving presents. It makes me feel good all over. It’s 
really the season to be jolly! 


These Christmas bills are driving me up a wall! I 
must've been crazy to buy all those dumb gifts! I hate 
this time of year! 


THANKSGIVING 

A MINUTE BEFORE THE BIG MEAL 


AN HOUR AFTER THE BIG MEAL 


Thanksgiving is a real turkey! It's for the birds! Look at 
all these dirty dishes! Next year we have tuna 
sandwiches on paper plates! 


We thank you, Lord, for the bountiful and nutritious 
food that graces our table on this holy day! 














OF HOLIDAY BEHAVIOR 

Writer: Michael Pellowski Artist: Alan Kupperberg 



EASTER 

THE WEEK BEFORE THE HOLIDAYS 


THE WEEK AFTER THE HOLIDAYS 


Don't complain. 

I got chocolate 
candy sandwiches! 


YUCH! An egg-salad sandwich again! 
This makes it five days in a row! 
ECHHH! 


Boil more eggs, Alice—I just thought up some great 
new designs! 


YAHOO! SHOUT! SCREAM! MAKE NOISE! WAKE 
EVERYBODY UP! IT'S MIDNIGHT! 


OOOOHH! Is it noon already? Please quiet down, honey 
you're breathing too loud! OOOOHH, my poor achin 

guts! 


FOURTH OF JULY 

ON THE DAY BEFORE THE HOLIDAY 


ON THE DAY AFTER THE HOLIDAY 


Yes, 

Queenie, 
dear — 
your wish 
is my 

command! 


Just think —200 years ago our Founding Fathers 
freed all Americans from the clutches of tyrannical 
rule, and guaranteed us the right of life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness! 


Mow the lawn! Paint the house! Prune the 
trees! And get it all done by sundown — 
or you'll get a knuckle sandwich for 
dinner! 



























Ever since Jimmy Carter came upon the 
scene, the peanut has en|oyed a new popu¬ 
larity. People everywhere are asking where 
the peanut came from. And so. In order to 
answer this question, and mainly to fill up a 
couple of pages, here Is... 


THEHISTORVOF 
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Peanuts have existed lor millions off years. 
Paleontologists in New Mexico at the Los Tacos 
Used Car Lot have recently come across the 
ffossllized remains of "Peanutus Prehlstorlcus," 
ancient ancestor off today's peanut. 


Artifacts found noar the fossilized shell sug¬ 
gest that early man. who roamed the southern 
part off our continent In prehistoric times, ac¬ 
tually livod inside the giant shells when he 
couldn't find a cave. 


Peanuts played an important part in early 
southern politics. Plantation owners who fed 
peanuts to their cows In order to produce pea¬ 
nut butter, split Into two distinct warring fac¬ 
tions in the Georgia State Congress. 


During the infamous "Peanut Rebellion" off 
1759, colonists rioted in the streets off Boston 
disguised as cows. They confiscated a wagon¬ 
load off King George's poorly-made peanuts 
and threw them at the British troops. 


In 1937, Silus "Salty" Stonehenge, a simple 
farmer from Georgia, grew a peanut weighing 
six pounds. After winning first prize at five 
county fairs, he bmlce the peanut open only to 
discover a five pound worm Inside. 


In the winter of 1956, a man dressed in a pea¬ 
nut suit outfit appeared on a television quiz 
show called "Masquerade Party." He made TV 
history by being tho only contestant ever to 
stump the entire panel. 


















As the earth's climate cooled, the giant peanut, 
along with the dinosaur, because extinct. How¬ 
ever, at least one strain flourished Into recent 
times, as we have reports of Indians using gi¬ 
ant peanut shells as canoes. 


With no mortgages, taxes, or high crime prob¬ 
lems to consider, prehistoric southern man's 
only real worry about his livo-in "Peanut" 
home was attack by hungry animals like the 
huge Woolly Mammoth. 


General Grant was the next to inherit the 
South's peanut supply and this is said to have 
caused his drinking problem. He ate so many 
peanuts the only thing powerful enough to 
quench his thirst was whiskey. 


This great controversy, along with a few less 
important matters, led to the outbreak of the 
Civil War. During Union General Sherman's 
famous march to the sea he confiscated the 
entire Confederate peanut supply—all five 
tons of It. 


THE PEANUT 
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Writer: Kim Bene 
Artist: David Wenzel 
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One of the more common misconceptions about 
the peanut is that they grow on trees. This is 
completely false. Peanuts do not grow on trees. 
Actually peanuts grow on underground shrubs. 


Unfortunately, the man forgot to take off his 
costume after the show, and decided to take a 
short-cut home through the park. Poor fellow 
was pecked to death by a flock of hunger- 
craxed pigeons. 
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SMOKE A LOT OF CIGARETTES 
AND COLLECT THE EMPTY PACKS 


WATCH THE CLOCK 
HAND TO SEE IF IT GOES 
ANY SLOWER 


Writer: Jayson Wechter 
Artist: David Manak 


FIGURE OUT HOW MANY ANGELS 
CAN ROLLERSKATE ON THE HEAD 
OF A PIN 


EXCHANGE SOCKS WITH A FRIEND 
OR A RELATIVE 


BUILD A PAPER AIRPLANE LARGE 
ENOUGH TO FLY IN 


INVENT RECIPES FOR COOKING 
YOUR LIVING ROOM FURNITURE 


KEEP LOOKING IN THE MIRROR 
ALL DAY WORRYING 


LOCK THE DOOR AND JUST STAY 
IN THE BATHROOM 






















PAINT A PICTURE USING 
MAYONNAISE, KETCHUP AND 
MUSTARD 


TAKE APART YOUR TV SET AND 
LOOK FOR THE LITTLE MEN INSIDE 


PUT DIMES IN ALL THE EXPIRED 
METERS ON THE STREET 


TEACH YOUR CAT HOW TO DO 
THE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


HOCK EVERYTHING YOU OWN 
AND RUN FOR PRESIDENT 


RELIEVE YOUR FRUSTRATIONS BY 
BEATING UP YOUR GARBAGE 


f MAKE A TENT OUT OF A BLANKET 
AND HIDE FROM THE WORLD 


GO HOG WILD WITH YOURSELF 
AND START CLIMBING THE WALLS 


FIT YOUR FIST IN YOUR MOUTH 
THEN TRY TO GET IT OUT 
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Some scientists say that in 50 years there will be no weather—only smog, smoke and bad air. 


Writer: Howard Taylor 

THE COMMERCIAL 


Folks, remember the beautiful weather of the '50s —the 
kind we just don't get anymore? Well, if you send me 
$3.98, I'll mail you an album of great weather from the 
'50s! Like the beautiful "May 16, 1953" —or the 
haunting "April 4, 1957"! So get the lead out and 
order yours today! 


That's right, young man! Just put next 
week's clean air right inside the 
kitchen door! By the way—did you bring 
the new oxygen mask adapters? I 
need one to walk into my bathroom! 


Dear Mrs. Jenkins: Please 
excuse Johnny Smith from 
school today. He had an 
allergy attack due to sniffing 
some clean air a friend 
brought over in a bottle! 


and here is a slide of our Miami vacation! My, but 
doesn't that thick smog make a great screen? 


The weather for the city and 
vicinity: 60% humidity with 
8.5% nicotine and scattered 
tar along the coastlines. 
Also there's some carbon 
monoxide moving up from 
the South ... 


THE WEATHERMAN 


Yes, folks, we're quite reasonable! 
That's because you don't have to 
pay for cremation. We just put the 
deceased in a container of heavy 
snog and it's all over! 
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How will that affect our lives? To answer that question, here is CRAZY'S view of the world 

comemY polluted 


Artist: Alan Kupperberg 

THE SPORTSCAST 


THE GAME SHOW 



We're here today at the 
East-West NSL Smogball 
Championship Playoffs! 
As you know, each player 
has DayGlo on his uniform 
so you can see him. The 
smogball itself is 
compressed soot. 

Runners and passers 
must be strong in order 
to get the ball through 
the bad air ... 


Welcome to TV's newest game show—YOU BET YOUR 
LUNGS! According to the rules, each contestant runs in 
place until he begins coughing! The winner gets a free 
Heart-Lung Machine! Okay, let's begin ... 


I really love this skiing 
in the summertime. 
Carbon monoxide and 
that new Gypsum smog 
on the slope makes smog 
skiing the greatest! Why, 
we don't even need a 


Darling, this is one of the most 
beautiful states I've ever been to! I'm 
glad wedidn't go to Bermuda. I'm 
tired of the seaside where all they do 
; give you a fan and blow it over a fish! 


Uh-oh, I'm sorry! In this haze, I guess I got the 
wrong house! I didn't realize you weren't my wif 
Honest, I wasn't trying to fool around! 


► ’ Oh, look! There's a rare sulfuric-monoxide spot! Very 

A unusual for this time of year! Get the camera, quick! 














TV SCENES 




THE NEWS SHOW 


Writer: Joe Kiernan Artist: Bob McLeod 





Barbara 


Say you’re 
sorry with 
sugar on it! 


Aw, gee 
I’m sorry about making fun of 
your new hat this afternoon! 


THE SPORTS BROADCAST 


Welcome to 


This is Howard Nosell 
speaking. Today’s guest is 
heavyweight champion, 
Muhammed Alley .. . 


the Muhammed 
Alley Show! 


sucker! 


Howard! 


THE WEATHER REPORT 


... make that 
RAIN today and RAIN 
tonight! 


Today it will be 
sunny and warm- 
a great day for 
the beach! 


Wait a second- 
I’ve just been 
handed a note . . 


THE QUIZ PROGRAM 


Here's tonight’s first 
contestant —welcome to 
the Ten Million 
Dollar Show! 


That's RIGHT! You've 
just won 25,000 dollars 


What is 

your name, please? 













































-IT-YOURSELF 


Writer: Steven Brodsky 
k Artist: Gary Brodsky 


















SELECT A RESTAURANT WHERE THE SERVICE IS VERY BAD 


SIT RIGHT NEXT TO SOMEBODY WHO 
HAS BAD BREATH 


GO AND EAT OUT WITH THE 
UGLIEST PERSON YOU KNOW 


SIT WITH SOMEONE WHO LIKES TO 
TALK OF ACCIDENTS THEY HAD 


GO TO A DINER WHERE THEY 
HAVE REAL KLUTZY WAITERS 


SIT BY AN OPEN WINDOW WHILE THEY'RE FERTILIZING THE LAWN 


HAVE DINNER WITH SOMEONE WHO 
SMOKES BETWEEN COURSES 


LirdCoirt 
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THE PR is one: f 
OF TH£ $3.50 
ClNfn A 


please 

STAND 

By.' 












CRAZY BONUS SPECIAL 







-THE STORY OF MY LIFE- 


Writer: Aron Mayer 
Artist: Sam Viviano 


I came from a poor family. My parents couldn t afford 

children —so a neighbor had me!.We were so poor 

we used to get food packages from Vietnam! .. . We real¬ 
ly had it rough. At an early age I was adopted by a Kore¬ 
an family!.What can I tell you-we didn't have 

money for rent. We didn't have money for clothes. We 
didn’t even have money for food. Then came the Depres¬ 
sion! .Talk about tough—we lived in a neighbor¬ 

hood so tough, you either became a judge or went to 

the electric chair! .To show you what I mean —a 

kid on my block once killed twenty-six people and they 

let him go. It was his first offense! .And talk about 

corruption. I was fourteen before I found out that cops 
were paid by the City!. 

To make matters worse, I came from a broken home. 
My old man got drunk one night and broke up the joint! 

.My father, there was a real alcoholic. He once saw 

a sign "Drink Canada Dry" —so he went up there!. 

But my mother, she was always good to me. When I was 
three, she bought me a chair. But it wasn't a very good 

chair-it had a hole in the middle!.My mother was 

always nice to me but I was just a hard-luck kid. Once 

she bought me a rocking horse —and it died!.But I 

was a good kid. I brought home every cent I stole!. 

I was the head of my block. They used to call me "Block¬ 
head!" .Then one day, tragedy struck. At the age 

of five I was left an orphan. But at the age of five—what 
could I do with an orphan? 

Soon I found myself no longer a baby. So —leaving the 
talcum behind —I went to school. I was born in New York 
and went to school in Chicago. And it was quite a trip- 

traveling back and forth just to go to school! .Ah, 

school days! School days! I failed in everything but his¬ 
tory. I didn't take history!.One day I was almost 

expelled. They caught me praying in bock of the class¬ 
room!.It was then that my family started moving 

around. One day I found out where!.They were al¬ 

ways moving around. I went to so many high schools I 

was a drop-IN!.Then finally I went to college. Boy, 

was I smart! I took medicine at Harvard. I took physics 


at Columbia. Still I didn't feel well!.They finally had 

to expel me. They caught me cheating. It was with the 
Dean's wife! 

.I started going out with girls! I'll never forget my 

first girl. Her name was Mildred. Mildred Schnitzenfeffer. 

Wasn't that a funny name for a girl? Mildred? .Ah, 

Mildred! Mildred with the face men go for. Gophur-face 

Mildred they used to call her!.Was she ugly! I used 

to take her with me wherever I went. It was better than 

kissing her goodbye! .She took a four year course 

in ugliness —made it in two years! .She was so ugly 

that when she got undressed to go to bed, the fellow 

across the street pulled down his shade!.What can 

I tell you —at her wedding they all rushed up and kissed 
the groom!. 

Ah, but I didn't want to marry her for her money. But 

I didn't know how else to get it!.After all, there are 

other things in life besides money. But they all cost mon¬ 
ey! .| wanted fame and fortune! I didn’t want fame 

and fortune when I was old and ugly. I wanted it while 
I was young and ugly! So I went to work. My first job was 

as a night watchman in a day camp! .Then I became 

a window washer in a submarine!.I even tried sell¬ 
ing girdles. But I couldn't make ends meet!. 

I tried everything until—the war came! You remember 

the war—it was in all the papers!.When the war 

came I fought and I fought —but still they came and took 

me !.As soon as I got the news I rushed right down 

to my draft board to volunteer. But they turned me down. 
They said they had enough men working on the draft 

board!.Soon I found myself in uniform. Three 

months later I was responsible for the destruction of 
three battleships—five tanks—seven ammunition dumps. 

A week later I was sent overseas! .I fought with 

the boys of the 26th Infantry. I fought with the boys of 
the 39th Infantry. I couldn't get along with anybody!. 

The war ended and I was sent home —and here I am 
today. You can say I had a very exciting life. You can 
say it— I can’t!!! 















































as you iv sports-watcners know, every game has its referee or umpire who gives signals when the rules are broken, 
holds up both arms over his head It means a touchdown. There are other signs though, you may have missed. These 

GUIDE TO 

SPORTS OFFICIALS 

Writer: Joe Kiernan 



FOOTBALL 



Both fingers in ears indicates that Dollar sign drawn in the air means Holding up wallet in hand shows 

announcer Howard Cosell is talk- there is another time out for still game is called because players are 

ing, talking, talking ... another TV commercial. on strike for more money. 


iiB9QlWaiO-aV3A-09VSI NMOUB 3HUVH0 


BASEBALL BOXING HOCKEY 



Holding the nose and shaking the Laughing like crazy while holding Finger pointing to ice indicates the 

head indicates a time-out for TV stomach shows unmistakably that players refuse to play until the 

announcer to tell a few rotten base- Howard Cosell is using those big owner buys them mink-lined skates 

ball jokes. words again. And again.. . and a gold puck. 
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For example, when a baseball umpire extends both arms out It means a player is safe. And when a football referee 
are signals that are only known In the trade. And so, as a public service, we now present the official... 

UNDERSTANDING 

NEW TV SIGNALS 

Artist: John Langton 



Holding up 1 finger of left hand and Getting down on all fours indicates Circling the air with both hands 

2 on right hand shows players that that the star player has lost his means TV producer wants teams to 

the time-out is for 2 commercials in $85,000 diamond ring he got for hurry as game may overrun into 

1 minute. signing up. another show's timeslot. 


WRESTLING TRACK TENNIS 



Placing hands in front of mouth de- Bending over shows that the field Sleeping in chair indicates that the 

notes throwing up due to referee judge can't stop laughing due to TV referee has lost all .interest in the 

being unable to take any more of announcer again calling the wrong match due to all the time-outs for 

the wrestlers' phony actions. runner the winner. TV commercials. 







What is confidence? Confidence is sending an arti¬ 
cle like this to an editor and telling him how much 
money you’ll take for it! That's just one of the many 
examples of what. . . 



Writer: Michael Pellowski 
Artist: Mike Thadummi 



... sending the only copy of your new manuscript 
to a publisher without enclosing return postage. 



...going to a movie theatre, sitting in the bal¬ 
cony, and waiting for a lovers' quarrel. 



... not cheating on an exam you didn't study for 
when the teacher leaves the room. 
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...going to Europe on a one-way ticket, buying 
an American ear and waiting for Detroit to recall it. 



... packing your suitcases immediately after buy¬ 
ing a raffle to win a free trip to Hawaii. 








KOSHER AIRLINES 


DEPARTURE 

H;og p.m, 


...buying a corsage before asking the prettiest 
girl in school to go to the prom with you. 


...selling your old house before the bank ap' 
proves the loan you need to buy a new house. 


...signing for the check in a night club where 
the maitre d' doesn't know you. 


...making a reservation for dinner just before 
fighting a duel that afternoon. 
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This town ain't 
big enough for 
the both of us! 


THE FAMILY SHOW 


Hey, Grampa—there's 
a government man 
here to see ya! 


From the 

Internal Revenue? 


No, from the Health 
Department! PHEWWWM! 


THE DOCTOR SHOW 


Then what 
is it? 


Gosh, Doctor Smellby, 
you look worried! Is 
it because of the plague 
that's infected the city? 


I can't read it! 

It's full of 
Gassie's teeth 
marks! 


My leg is broken, 
Gassie! Take this 
note to the police in 
town! Got it? 




Tomorrow is 
Wednesday and 



1 haven't anyone to 

■m 

play golf with! 


P 

ms I - 






































Writer: Murad Gumen 


Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


N WW V WWWW M \ \ 
^ Hey, waiter! 
vl What'samatter? 


Waiter! Waiter! I must get 
outof here! I'm a busy mar 
You've got to serve me! 

T\Vsa^ra0tC3®QD81| JT 


I dunno! I 


a heart attack! 


OPERATING WARP 























They say a picture speaks a 
thousand words, if this is so, 
then a couple of pictures can 
tell an entire story. Especially if 
you come up with the right com¬ 
bination. Like these . . . 


MEMO 




PICARBONT 

of 

SOPA C 















lab report 


Rabbit Test: 
Results: 

pregnant 














CUSTOM-MADE 
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JAWS III 
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WHO'S WHOM 


Writer: W.R. Storob Artist: Mike Ricigliano 


This is an Editor. Like many people, he has bad taste. The 
only difference is, he is paid to have bad taste. It's his job to 
inflict this bad taste on all manuscripts that come before him. 
Know him by his grumpy looks, his fat cigar, and his gi¬ 
gantic rubber "Rejected" stamp. 


This is a Printer. If he does 
a blurred job, the publisher 
should not complain. He 
should be given a medal for 
valor. Why? If he did a 
clear, clean job, instead of 
messing it up then people 
buying the publication would 
see how awful it really is. 

This way the printer gets 
the blame instead of the 
publisher. Ever wonder 
why an industry like printing 
wants college men? 


This is a Distributor. Know him by his 
warehouse stacked with publications, 
his fleet of old trucks, and his constant 
looking at sales charts on the wall. The 
job of the distributor is to make sure the 
publication does not appear anyplace that 
a poor, unsuspecting customer may acci¬ 
dentally come across one. That is, in the 
unlikely event that the printer acciden¬ 
tally prints a clean, clear job. 


This is a Proofreader. He 
makes funny little marks all 
over other people's manu¬ 
scripts. Like others though, 
he makes dumb mistakes 
too—despite three gram¬ 
mar books, a 25 lb. unabridged 
dictionary, and a Master s 
Degree in English. These 
are all collecting dust along 
with stacks of unread 
manuscripts piled so high 
on his desk they're holding 
up the ceiling. 
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This is another Proofreader. 

Her job is to decipher all 
those silly little marks 
made by the first proofreader. 
Who else would take such a 
job like this but an ugly 
single girl? 


This is the Reader. You can tell by his 
glassy-eyed stare and his moronic 
countenance. His role is the saddest of 
them all. He has to shell out money for 
this drivel. 


er is the last bastion between the pub¬ 
lisher and the public. It's his job to scare 
you away from the book in case the print¬ 
er ran the pages off clearly, and the dis¬ 
tributor fouled up and got the publication 
to the right stores for a change. 


This is the Retailer. He can be spotted 
by his short temper, his impatient look, 
and his acute paranoia. He is the grumpy 
character behind the store counter who 
keeps grunting, "Don't touch the comics, 
Sonny!", or “Ya buyin' anythin’? The 
library's three blocks down!” The retail¬ 
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Congrotulotions, Harry. 

you just won the 
Million Dollar Lottery! 


BUGS 


At lost I have 
a minute —sorry 
to keep you 
waiting! 



jaiimifiriyi.;' 



Him 
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Here s the S10,000 
loon you applied 


You hove just won 
a free weekend 
at our fabulous 
Swinging Singles 
Resort! 


you requested! | 


Your black belt 
in the karote course 
just came through! 




,WT 




























































It used to be i 
back books h 
here. If left un 
confusion. Li I 


Writer: Michael Pellowski 


Ss 

















Artist: Tony Tallarico 




















Famous people from the past would have a hard time earning a living today. One reason is, 
there just aren’t too many job openings for prophets, explorers or Founding Fathers. Anoth¬ 
er reason is that times and needs have drastically changed. The main reason however, is 
that without this premise we wouldn’t have this article-and would never know what it would 
be like. . . 

IF HISTORICAL FIGURES 
HAD MODERN-RtY JORS 


Writer: Michael Pellowski Artist: Bill Burke 



C'mon, baby, gimme a cute, little smile! There, that's 
it! Hold it now, sweetheart! 


.. boy loses girl ... boy kills self 
elf... it’ll never work! The plot 
is too hackneyed! 


LEONARDO DA VINCI AS A 
FASHION PHOTOGRAPHER 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE AS A 
MAGAZINE EDITOR 




All right, you varmints—come out o' that there 
corner or I'm gonna plug yuh full o' holes! 


WYATT EARP AS AN EXTERMINATOR 
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I'm getting a clear picture from Venus now, but 
there's still a little snow on the Neptune station! 


Okay, I'll do these blasted ceiling: 

to do the woodwork! 


Heads up, girls! If you learn this new step your 
man will bring you anything you want on a silver 
platter! 




SALOME AS A DANCE INSTRUCTRESS MOSES AS A BOY SCOUT TROOP LEADER 


Boy, does this place stink! If it rained 40 days and 
40 nights it still wouldn't wash away the smell! 




YEEEEEKK! 1 knew 1 shoulda gone out kite¬ 
flying instead! 


k 




NOAH AS A CITY ZOO ATTENDANT BENJAMIN FRANKLIN AS AN ELECTRICIAN 4 7 
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Sorry I can t talk to you now —I m making a movie 
called "The Liz Taylor Story!” 


RALPH WALDO EMERSON AS A 
GREETIN CARD DESIGNER 


CLEOPATRA AS A HOLLYWOOD 
MOVIE STAR 


Hey, Man, like you better split! This is my turf! 
Cut out or I'll waste you! 


You're under arrest for forging checks under the 
name of "Mark Twain!" 


_ 







































ATTENTION AMERICA: 
WHAT THIS COUNTRY 
NEEDS IS A 
FINE-SCENT CIGAR! 



ATTENTION WORLD: 
LET'S DRIVE THE 
FOREIGNERS OUT 
OF THE U.N.! 


DIRTY SPOKEN HERE 


ALL THE NEWS THAT FITS WE PRINT 


WRITER: PAUL LAIKIN 



ATHENS, GREECE ... The Govern¬ 
ment has announced that it will build a 
monument to Telly Savalas. This is no¬ 
thing new however, since California al¬ 
ready has one—Mount Baldy. 

HAIFA, ISRAEL ... In honor of a forth¬ 
coming visit by the Premier of Egypt, it 
was announced that a tree will be up¬ 
rooted in his name. 

MAYO CLINIC ... The A.M.A. reports 
that some doctors are getting a little too 
indulgent. One MD was recently disbar¬ 
red because of his unorthodox bedside 
manner. It seems he made his patients 
come to HIS bedside. 

UNITED NATIONS. . . An American de¬ 
legate to the U.N. has warned us about 
China: "Any country with a population of 
over 800 million people that claims its 
favorite sport is “ping-pong” just cannot 
be trusted. 

WARSAW, POLAND . . . Authorities 
here have just recalled all thermometers 
in the country. Seems they found traces 
of mercury in them. 

ANNAPOLIS, MD.... A report from the 
Navy has revealed that the cost of sub¬ 
marines has doubled in the past year. 
This proves that even the cost of going 
down is going up. 

ALEXANDRIA, VA. ... With Jimmy 


Carter’s rapid rise from a peanut farmer 
to President in so short a time, the 
Marine Band is reportedly all confused. 
They don’t know whether to play “Hail 
To The Chief” of “You’ve Come A Long 
Way Baby”. 

BRONX, N.Y. . . . Signs of the times: A 
high-school student played hookey here 


attention 

UNCLE SAM: 

GEORGE 
WASHINGTON 
IS NOT YOUR 
REAL FATHER! 



recently and his teacher sent his mother 
a “Thank You” note. 

PALM BEACH, FLA. . . . News here¬ 
abouts is that a wealthy hippie recently 
hired a maid. What she does is come in 
every Thursday to dirty up a little. 

NEW YORK, N.Y. . . . What’s with the 
city's housing problems? A local land¬ 
lord requested a rent increase claiming 
he'd made some improvements. He put 
up brand-new “Out Of Order” signs. 

UPI EXCLUSIVE ... The President of 
Argentina is alive and living in the United 
States! 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. . . . The Chamber 
of Commerce here has finally issued a 
statement once and for all that Philadel¬ 
phia is not dull. It just seems that way 
because it's right next to exciting Cam¬ 
den, New Jersey. 

JOHANNESBURG, SO. AFRICA . . . 
Mau Mau Airlines has just announced a 
new tourist policy in their flights. Pas¬ 
sengers from First Class will eat pas¬ 
sengers from Second Class enroute. 

WASHINGTON, D.C. ... The U.S. 
Bureau of Statistics has just reported 
that one out of every four American 
women is not getting enough love. S< 
the next time you see the Lennon Sis 
ters... 
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POEM 



VIVID VERSES OF VILE AND VIGOROUS VENOM 

by EILEEN WATTS 


To My Lover 

I love you more than chocolate sauce 
And dripless ice cream cones, 

And more than finding nickels 
In public telephones. 

I love you more than Groucho 
Makes audiences laugh, 

And more than Mother’s Lysol 
Hates mildew, strep and staph. 

My love for you is stronger 
Than a peace agreement signed, 

The Chase Manhattan Bank, Ma Bell 
And ITT combined. 

I love you more than Exxon, Gulf 
And Texaco need oil, 

And more than Popeye ever 
Could have loved his Olive Oyl. 

I love you more than scientists 
Respect a comet’s tail, 

And more than Captain Ahab 
Could hate his mighty whale. 

But most of all my love for you’s 
So strong it makes me shudder, 

It is the greatest love of all— 

One drunken slob for another! 


Love And Death 

The first of my loves was last seen 
At the bottom of Dead Man’s Ravine. 

He ventured too near 
The edge, the poor dear, 

And fell from a push, it would seem. 

Love number two’s demise 
Came totally to his surprise. 

While lying in bed 

I stepped on his head 

And permanently shut his sweet eyes. 

My third love was really another 
Who treated me just like a brother, 

This one I did dig 
But he turned out a pig— 

That darn weirdo ran off with my mother! 
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Spaghetti Lovers 

If we could stick together 
Like spaghetti in a pot 
Then even boiling over 
Could unstick us not. 
There we’d be forever 
Two lone spaghetti strands 
Stuck to one another 
Among the pots and pans. 


Simply two companions 
Who randomly were picked 
To cook together in a pot 
Not dreaming to get sticked. 
There we’d be alas, my friend 
In such a manner glued— 
But I get very nauseous 


When I eat Italian food! 












IF YOU DON’T WANT TO TAKE A RIDE INTO TOWN 
EVERY MONTH FOR YOUR COPY-SUBSCRIBE TO CRAZY 


(and get taken for a ride right in your own home!) 



PEOPLE EVERYWHERE ARE 
LAUGHING AT CRAZY 

(but we’ll keep putting it out anyway!) 


CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT, 
c/o MARVEL MAGAZINES 
575 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK. N. Y. 10022 


1 don’t want to move out of the house. Here’s my coupon with SEVEN (7) 
BUCKS. Send me the next TWELVE (12) ISSUES of CRAZY (including the 
Super Giant Special). This way, when the neighbors see the mailman deliver¬ 
ing my copy, I won't have to move out of the house. What’ll happen is —I'll 
have to move out of the neighborhood! 


i Name 


I Address. 


State 


CRAZY-THE MAGAZINE THAT’S THE SLEEPER OF THE YEAR 

(more people doze off while reading it than any other publication) 





















AND BRING 


BACK ADULT 


VIOLENCE! 


HELP STAMP OUT 


MW©S5@! 



DON'T ANYBODY GET MARRIED! 


HELP STAMP OUT 






STOMP 
ON A LIT 
BUTT 
TODAY! 



y 


HELP STAMP OUT 

FREE 
LOVE 



MAKE 'EM PAY! 


HELP STAMP OUT 



HOW ELSE YOU GONNA MAKE WINE? 


HELP STAMP OUT 

GOING 

STEADY 



LET'S ALL BECOME ALCOHOLICS! 



HELP STAMP OUT 





GET A CLERICAL JOB TODAY! 


HELP STAMP OUT 


SilL'ayiV 



SEND US YOUR MONEY RIGHT AWAY! 



HELP STAMP OUT 


BUSS 


IT'S THE SAME AS IGNORANCE! 

_ 

HELP STAMP OUT 



ESPECIALLY THIS ONE! 
































































